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And to their cost the Trojan leaders felt

The Grecian heroes, and what deaths they dealt.

From these first onsets, the Sigsean shore
Was strewed with  carcases, and stained with

gore.                                                                 100

Neptunian Cygnus troops of Greeks had slain ;
Achilles in his car had scoured the plain,
And cleared the Trojan ranks; where'er he fought,
Cygnus, or Hector, through the fields he sought:
Cygnus he found ; on him his force essayed ;       105
For Hector was to the tenth year delayed.
His white-maned steeds, that bowed beneath the

yoke,

He cheered to courage, with a gentle stroke;
Then urged his fiery chariot on the foe,
And rising shook his lance, in act to throw.         no
But first he cried, " O youth, be proud to bear
Thy death, ennobled by Pelides' spear."
The lance pursued the voice without delay;
Nor did the whizzing weapon miss the way,
But pierced his cuirass, with such fury sent,        115
And signed his bosom with a purple dint
At this the seed of Neptune: " Goddess-born,
For ornament, not use, these arms are worn;
This helm, and heavy buckler, I can spare,
As only decorations of the war;                            120

So Mars is armed, for glory, not for need.
'Tis somewhat more from Neptune to proceed,
Than from a daughter of the sea to spring;
Thy sire is mortal; mine is Ocean's king.
Secure of death, I should contemn thy dart,        135
Though naked, and impassible depart"
He said, and threw; the trembling weapon passed
Through nine bull-hides, each under other placed
On his broad shield, and stuck within the last
Achilles wrenched it out; and sent again              130

The hostile gift; the hostile gift was vain.